CRITORA 


CRITORA 


Season Ol Episode 04 
LagRace 


DIRECTED BY 
Derek Spangler 


WRITTEN BY 
Derek Spangler 
StellaBit 


START: 
EXT. MEETUP DISTRICT PARK - DAY 
View of the Meetup District park. Cut to SPOTTIE LEONARD 


leisurely taking a walk. 


SPOTTIE 


(happy) 
Ahhh... Another lovely day in CRiTOPiA! 


DASHIE SPEEDENBURG dashes her way in front of Spottie, startling 


her. 


SPOTTIE 
(Startled) 
GAH! 


DASHIE 


(happy) 
Yo, Spottie! Nice day for a race huh? Wanna challenge me? 


SPOTTIE 
(neutral) 
I’m good. Thanks, though. 


DASHIE 
(begging Spottie) 
Come on, Spottie, it’1l be fun! 


SPOTTIE 
(thinking) 
Hm... I- 


AVERY DARLING shows up. 


AVERY 
(excited) 
Ooh, a race? I’ll take race with you, Dashie! 


DASHIE 
(asking Spottie) 
You wanna join alongside Avery and I? 


SPOTTIE 
(a little reluctant) 


Um, sure, but where are we racing at? 


DASHIE 
Right here, silly! (laughs a little) 


AVERY 
(excited) 
Alrighty! Let’s race! 


DASHIE 
Three... 


AVERY 
TEWOisse 


DASHIE 
One... 


AVERY & DASHIE 
(in unison, excited) 
GO! 


Avery and Dashie take off. Spottie just stands. 


SPOTTIE 
(sarcastic) 
Of course, last place. (walks away) 


Avery and Dashie are racing. 


DASHIE 
(competitive) 
I’1ll get first place in no time! 


AVERY 
(competitive) 
No, I will! I’m speedier than you think, Dashie girlL! 


DASHIE 
(speeding up) 
I don’t think so, darling! 


AVERY 
(speeding up, sarcastic) 
You just had to make that joke, didn’t you!? 


SPOTTIE 
(elsewhere, walking, annoyed) 
(sighs grumply) I don’t have the energy for this! I’m just going 
to lay down underneath that tree. 


SPOTTIE 
(relaxed) 
Ah... such a nice cool breeze. 


POTATO CHIPCHEEK falls down from the tree. 


POTATO 
(hurt) 
Oof! 


SPOTTIE 
(concerned for Potato) 
You alright? 


POTATO 
Oh, I’m fine! I just tried to jump to a-a-a-a- (shakes randomly 


and turns pixelated, silence) 


SPOTTIE 
(even more concerned as Potato is shaking) 
Are you really sure you're alright? 
POTATO 
(stops shaking) 
I’m fine! But I think a lag storm is-is-is-is com- (shakes 


randomly and turns pixelated again, silence) 


SPOTTIE 
(shocked) 
A lag WHAT! ? 


POTATO 
(stops shaking, scared) 


Uh... I’m heading home now, bye! 


The sky begins to darken. The clouds turn dark and begin to move 


choppily. It starts to rain and thunder is coming out of the 
clouds. 


SPOTTIE 
(looking at the sky, scared) 
(horrified gasp) AAAH! OH NO! I GOTTA TELL AVERY AND DASHIE! 
(runs off) 


AVERY 
(competitive) 
I’M SO GOING TO BEAT YOU! 


DASHIE 
(competitive) 
NO, I W-W-W-ILL! (shakes randomly and turns pixelated, silent) 


AVERY 
(horrified) 
(gasps) DASHIE! (notices the sky) OH NO, A L-L-L-LAG-! (shakes 
randomly and turns pixelated, silent) 


Spottie is running to find Avery and Dashie. 


SPOTTIE 
(scared and concerned) 
AVERY-RY-RY-RY! (shakes randomly and turns pixelated, silent) 
DASHIE-E-E-E-E! (shakes randomly and turns pixelated again, 
silent) WHERE ARE YOU?! 


A bolt of thunder strikes near Spottie. 


SPOTTIE 
(scared) 
(screams) 


Avery and Dashie are still pixelated and shaking. 


SPOTTIE 
(elsewhere, looking for Avery and Dashie, scared) 
It’s t-t-too dangerous t-t-to be out h-h-here! 


Thunder strikes near Spottie again. 


SPOTTIE 
(scared) 
(screams) 


Avery and Dashie are back to normal, hiding underneath a tree. 


DASHIE 
(scared, concerned) 
What even caused THIS to happen? 


AVERY 
(scared) 
I think it was because of the CRiTORA Overload error and the 
fact a CRiTORA tried turning the Art District into “Chair Land”! 


DASHIE 
(surprised) 
Chair Land?! What kind of CRiTORA came up with that?! (Nonsense 
is seen lagging in the background) 


Avery shrugs. Spottie shows up. 


AVERY and DASHIE 
(delighted to be found) 
Spottie! 


SPOTTIE 
(nervous) 
Hi, thank GOODNESS I found you! We need to find shelter now 
before the thunder strikes us! 


Beat. 


AVERY 
(noticing something, kind of nervous) 
There’s a nest-looking house right next to us! 


Zoom out, revealing a house resembling an egg in a nest. 


DASHIE 
(nervous) 
Let’s see if we can go inside! 


INT. EGGY’S HOUSE 
Eggy is reading a children’s book. He is sitting next to his 
unfinished project. Knocking can be heard. 


SPOTTIE (0O.S) 
(nervous) 
Help! We need shelter! 


AVERY (0.S) 
(nervous) 
PLEASE let us in! 


DASHIE 
(nervous) 
There’s a lag storm outside! 


Eggy puts down the book. Eggy walks to his door. The girls run 


in before Eggy can even open the door. 


AVERY 
(picking up Eggy and hugging him, happy) 
Thank you SO MUCH, Eggy! 


SPOTTIE 
(relaxed) 
It's so good to have shelter... (lays down) Ah... 


DASHIE 
(Looks around, notices Eggy’s project) 
What’s that over there? 


SPOTTIE 
(curious) 
Huh? 


Eggy runs up to his project and presents it. 


AVERY 
(excited) 
It looks like a robot, robots are cool! 


DASHIE 
(agreeing with Avery) 
Yeah! 


SPOTTIE 
(to Avery and Dashie) 
Don’t we have a few robotic CRiTORA, though? 


Eggy takes out the white and blue folder with the question mark. 


DASHIE 
(amazed) 
Woah! You’re making something! 


AVERY 


(asking Eggy) 
Isn't that the folder you found in Coneboy’s closet? 


SPOTTIE 
(amazed) 
It is! Eggy’s making a robot! 


DASHIE 
Or perhaps... 


SPOTTIE and AVERY 
(In unison, looking at each other excited) 
A ROBOT CRiTORA! 
Eggy nods while smirking. 
(Later) 
DASHIE 
(Looks out window, noticing the weather is back to normal) 
Look! It’s peaceful out again! 
AVERY 
(excited) 
Yay! 


Eggy is waving goodbye. The girls head outside. 


SPOTTIE 
Good luck on your project, Eggy! (heads outside) 


Eggy walks away and begins to read his book again. 


DASHIE (0.S.) 
So.... 'bout that race... 


AVERY (0.S.) 
Let's just call it a draw! 


Avery and Dashie laugh. 


SPOTTIE (0.S.) 
I hope nothing bad happened during the storm... 


EXT. MEETUP DISTRICT PARK 


Elsewhere, PLACEHOLDER begins to form, before scrambling off and 
disappearing. 


SCRIPT END: 


